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very unassuming proportions. For the Munich of those days was
still far from being a princely capital. It was merely a large
provincial town with about 45,000 inhabitants, and was
surrounded by a turreted wall which prevented expansion and
crowded the life of the city into a confined space. The town consisted
of about two thousand houses. After the unpopular regime of
Karl Theodor the new ruler and his son, now grown to a courteous
and elegant youth, were received with great enthusiasm. But
the joy did not last long: Bavaria was still allied to the Emperor
and once again became the theatre of war.

Whilst Napoleon advanced victoriously in Italy a French
army crossed the Rhine in May, defeated the Austrians, on whose
side the Bavarian troops were fighting, and marched eastwards.
Maximilian Joseph was forced to flee from his capital almost
as soon as he had entered it, and the French marched into Munich.
The Prince had so often fled with his parents that it no longer
made any great impression upon him. At this time he began to
write down descriptions and notes which can be regarded as the
beginnings of his diary. His observations were charmingly naive:
'When we arrived at Dirschenreith/ he wrote, describing the
flight,1 'we had some really good milk. Some of the people
who lived there, watching us, were astonished that we enjoyed
the black bread so much; they must have thought that Princes
and Princesses could not eat black bread/ This new flight
naturally did not increase the Prince's very lukewarm feeling for
the French. In addition, there came news of the behaviour of
the victorious troops in Munich, of the riotous life in the royal
kitchens and cellars, and of looting in the galleries which
Ludwig had so greatly admired. It had been possible to hide the
most costly treasures but a great many valuable pictures had
been left. A French Commissaire would appear and write on the
most beautiful pictures: 'Republique Fran$aise'; and next day
grenadiers came and carried off the booty. This news made the
young Prince highly indignant, and he would have liked to hurry
back himself to wrest their booty from the plunderers.

Maximilian Joseph felt differently about it. He was also deeply
grieved by events in Munich and annoyed by the oppressive taxes
imposed by the French on both the capital and the country

1 Description in Prince Ludwig's own writing of the flight of himself and
his family to the Upper Palatinate when the French advanced, 28th May, 1800.
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